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EDITORIAL 


Like  a flash  in  time  1993  is  over  and 
done.  The  mistakes  and  problems  we  all 
have  made  and  hopefully  resolved,  are 
lessons  to  be  remembered  and  learned 
from  as  we  embark  on  the  future  of 
1994. 

I have  had  in  recent  weeks  the  unique 
opportunity  of  working  with  the  wild  and 
wicked  talents  of  Dawn  Avalon,  talk  about 
a live  wire  this  gal  has  stories  to  curl  your 
hair  without  the  use  of  hot  curlers.  One 
thing  for  sure  She  is  one  hot.  and  pas- 
sionate lady  and  you  will  all  be  heated  up 
these  cold  winter  months  when  you  see 
the  results! 

As  always  I am  grateful  for  all  your  letters 
of  support  and  endearments  some  of 
which  i could  never  publish  on  these 
pages,  but  held  very  dearly  to  me  just  the 
same.  Our  new  International  correspon- 
dent from  London  a gal  in  the  know  has 
been  sending  the  greatest  bits  of  informa- 
tion to  show  you  all  how  it  is  done  in  the 
old  country!  Some  of  you  should  take 
notice  of  how  a successful  transsexual 
can  live  their  life  without  drugs  and  self 
destruction.  I cannot  elaborate  further  but 
you  “girls" know  who  you  are  and  what 
your  doing! 


May  you  all  find  peace,  contentment  and 
love  in  1994! 


^looe^jyow  a/l, 


Kim.  Ch/MJy, 
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By  far  the  most  sort  after  girls  written  about  asked  for  and  highly 
praised  for  their  beauty,  and  over  all  feminity,  Brooke  and  CoCo! 


5 

F.M.I 


tion  and  appre 
ciafion  of  our 


beautif  ul  models! 


For  this  reason  we  are  sharing 
with  you,  and  any  new  comers 


another  look  at  the  Girls  that 


have  caused  the  most  attention 


here  at  FMI.  Their  sweetness  has 


come  across  to  the  many  maga- 
zine, and  video  buyers  who  seek 


out  the  very  best  in  our  special 


kind  of  entertainment. 


u 


In  as  much  as 


we  do  not  hold  a 


contest,  we  do 


keep  track  of  let 


ters  of  admira- 
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You  might  be 
interested  to 
know  that  CoCo 
and  Brooke  are 
both  very  simitar 
personaiities,  both 
are  young  (under 
25)  and  hard 
working,  neither 
has  a mean  bone 
in  body,  and 
wouid  never  say 
a nasty  thing 
about  anyone. 
it”s  amazing  to 
me  how  ait  this 
comes  across  to 
a very  Judging 
audience,  and 
everyone  is  in 
compiete  agree- 
ment that  these 
two  are  at  the  top 
of  their  ciass,  and 
we  at  FMt  couid 
not  agree  more. 


8 

F.M.I 


9 

F.M.! 


F 


.MI’S 


pbom 


XrFl>Ajjiy  TO 


l/fl 


«yv. 


7^  ir  V"4‘sr. 


OH 


sei^»'21^i 


v' 


S 

Hp^ba§''“  ttneW'  '°a'D*  ^e«»" 


/Jv/* 


dfiL 


<.aS' 


K? 


coc' 


<Vn, 

|®*'y^e^ipre  ZOr  (3 


.0^ 


nrakaca^' 
ftnces'  s'f 
iera 


t>a5'®®?!_  “ert‘«^..„vir\aaa 


owo^w-  ^joS- 

i)a§'at'9'“  ..ertieK’’  soa- 

(eta»a»a  ^ -(^den  f ^eUV®^''' rttv'a  Sa- 

rj4S»/r*“^"Si^r 

(ia,  ..  ^^n.**  . J^vrt\a\'V^'“’ 


\ 


»«f ■“  -“" 


X)'  aca 
e tesi^ 
Ae  H BeV  <*®, 


A. 


saW'P  ° ,nvac>'^a‘'®  u 

^a\af!'!^^anmas'^;de...  e^'e®' 


■ V ' '^■*  : 


>jO'  , 

a^  c ^mi  be 

eri'b'* 

6' 


a^' 


“V  rr'M."*  sr»'*  ”'• 


a\e- 


•aaa'Q' 


x\\Waf'‘ 


3 nan  Mef'. 

..  hazirlikls^'^Singi'^' 
vlil'K^fi,  hef  9®'!la  da 


e bu' 
eyat 
■ned 
»<luy 


Bey’l®  f,im  eksiK’!'  yaza 


nda 


on  ■ ok  . . ^ ^kyie  m6  S0»^'  ' 

a'^"  st'ianV'^® 


evM' 


w***'  - 

. w\aV'  «*' 


s 


z daha  gdsterdi. 


THE  MOST  FAMOUS,  AND 
GLAMOROUS  FACES  IN 
THE  TRANSSEXUAL 
KINGDOM! 
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Turk  Sanal  Muzi^i 
nin  "altin  kalpli"  sa- 
natpisi  Bulent  Er- 
soy,  Kurban  Bayrami'nda 
bir  hayat  kuriardi.  Bbb- 
rek  haslasi  Emin  Ovacik  - 
in  iki  ay  boyunca  dializ 
makinesi  masratini  karsi- 
layarak,  bmrunu  uzatti 
Sanat  dunyasinda  sby- 
ledi^i  5arkilanyla  animsa- 
nan  Bglent  bbbrek 

hastasinin  masraflarini 
kar§iladi§ini  kimsenin  bn- 
mesini  istemiyor  YaptiQi 


HAYAT 


• Bbbrek  hastasi  Emin  Ovacik  yatip 
kip  unlu  §arkiciya  dua  ediyor .. 


Bbbrek  hastalarinin  den  yaliran  Buient  E; 
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Do  not  drop  dead  from  envy  yet 
darlings, these  international  transsexual 
stars 

are  not  only  magnificent  to  look  at  they  are 
first  rate  entertainers  as  well,  and  highly 
regarded  in  their  Jet-set  circle  of  friends! 
Sorry  for  the  lack  of  translation  via  these 
various  news  paper  clippings, 
but  what  you  are  seeing  thanks  to  our 
London  correspondent  is  the  most  famous 
and  talented,  furred  and  Jeweled  transsex- 
uals you  will  ever  see! 

Maybe  W*s  the  brand  of  hormones  or  that 
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20Subat  1993  Cumartesi 
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tertip  e1tikl«ri  kon&er.  yine 
kendileri  tarafindan  bizim 
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Bu  organizasyondan  bilgileri 
olmadigi  yolunda  cikan  gazctr 
ilani  talihsiz  bir  yaklasimdir. 
Elimizde,  bu  organi/asyondan 
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kanii  ve  ^hitler  vardir. 
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European  upbringing,  but  these 
gals  have  goals  and  standards, 
that  seem  to  set  them  a cut 
above  their  American  counter- 
parts. 

Perhaps  it  has  to  do  with 
acceptance  of  their  life  style 
over  there,  but  leVs  face  it 
ladies  if  you  represent  yourself 


to  be  a grand  lady , you  can 


indeed  be  a grand  lady,  if  you 
ask  for  less  of  the  world,  that 
is  Just  what  you  will  get  and 
deserve.  Get  it! 
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SAHNEYE  BOYLE  C/K/YOR... 

isviQre'de  Maksim  adli  gece  kulubunde  sahneye  gikarken  (ustte), 
gdrdijgunuz  kiyafeti  giyen  Tijen  Erman,  ayni  $ovunu  Turkiye'de  de 
yapmak  istiyor...  Transparan  dantelli  bir  bady  giyip  eline  kirbap  alan 
sanatpi,  programt  boyunca  dev  gibi  iki  zenciyi  durmadan 
kirbapliyormu?...  Yurt  di^inda  gok  tutulan  bu  ^ovun  ulkemizde  de  ragbet 
gorecegi  inancinda  Tijen  Erman. . # Fotograflar:  Eroi  atar 
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If  you  wish  to  write  to  Kim  and  possibly  have  your 
letter  published  please  send  all  correspondence  to 
F.M.t  P.O  BOX  1 622,  STUDIO  CITY  CA.  91614.  All  let- 
ters sent  are  considered  for  unconditional  publication 
unless  otherwise  specified.  If  you  wish  to  have  your 
pictures  published  as  w e I i , please  see  the  new 
requirements  for  model  releases  and  id  on  page  39.. 


Dear  Kim, 

/ am  sitting  hear  en  femme 
reading  your  FMi  and  decided  to 
share  with  aii  you  giris  out  there 
an  experience  of  mine.  Like  most 
TV  at  one  point  or  another  i 
began  to  dress  compieteiy; 
stockings  panties,  bra  with  siii- 
cone  fakes,  ciothes,  make  up 
and  perfume,  i had  started  dress- 
ing when  i was  five.  My  sister 
dressed  me  up  in  one  of  her  party 
dresses,  i piayed  aiong  and  pre- 
tended to  be  non  interested.  But 
even  now,  thirty  years  iater  i can 
recaii  the  tingie  of  the  experi- 
ence. i dressed  for  aii  of  my  life  in 
the  dark,  when  no  one  was 


home,  it  wasn 't  until  I was  24 
years,  married  with  a child  that  I 
found  Lee  Marti  Gras  (it  was  on 
tenth  ave  then).  The  excitement 
was  overwhelming.  They  were  so 
nice  and  helpful.  It  was  then 
when  I first  realized,  as  stupid  as  it 
sounds,  that  this  TV  thing  was  not 
a faze  I was  going  through.  It 
was  years  larer,  when  i was  27 
and  separated  from  my  wife,  that 
the  urge  to  go  out  was  beyond 
my  self  control.  I shaved  my 
body  and  took  a long  oil  bath.  I 
dressed  in  a very  conservative 
white  wool  suit  with  matching  4" 
pumps.  I did  some  errands. 


underneath  was  satin  everything, 
how  I love  satin.  It  was  about  four 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and  I 
proceeded  to  an  adult  movie 
theater.  I went  to  the  ladies  room 
and  adjusted  my  make  up  and 
hair  in  the  sitting  area.  I was  sit- 
ting in  the  back  of  the  theater 
when  a man  sat  next  to  me.  He 
asked  my  name  and  asked  me  to 
Join  him  for  a drink.  First  night  out 
and  I snag  me  a man.  I was  flat- 
tered. My  fantasy  was  to  feel 
and  be  treated  as  a woman,  not 
to  necessarily  have  sex  with  a 
man.  I was  flattered.  My  fantasy 
was  to  feel  and  be  treated  as  a 
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woman,  not  to  necessarily  have 
sex  with  a man.  My  heels  clicked 
across  the  parking  lot  of  the  bar 
and  we  entered  and  sat.  He  had 
no  problem  with  me  In  public, 
cool.  I had  a vodka  and  tonic 
and  with  the  high  I was  already 
experiencing  I was  flush  all  over. 
When  he  touched  my  leg  under 
the  table  I became  aroused. 

Until  this  exact  moment  I never 
thought  sexually  about  men.  He 
was  not  gorgeous  but  he  was 
nice  and  nice  looking.  He  asked 
if  we  could  go  to  my  place  and  I 
told  him  to  follow  me.  As  we 
were  driving  I was  fantasizing  like 
crazy.  And  then  I was  afraid  that 
he  would  not  follow  me  all  the 
way  to  my  house  because  I lived 
a 40  minute  ride  from  the  bar. 
When  we  reached  the  house  I 
didn't  know  what  to  do.  so  I 
offered  him  a beer  and  asked 
him  to  wait  in  the  kitchen,  i quick- 
ly ran  to  the  bathroom  and 
donned  a black  waist  cincher, 
black  stockings,  black  pumps 
and  a black  bra.  The  silicone 
moved  in  the  bra  as  though  they 
were  real.  I called  for  him  and 
just  stood  there  in  the  middle  of 
my  bedroom.  As  he  moved 
towards  me  I kissed  him  and 
moved  my  arms  around  his  neck, 
like  they  do  in  the  movies,  you 
know  slow  and  seductive,  we 
moved  quickly  to  the  bed  where 
his  prick  was  standing  straight  out. 

I had  never  felt  one  before 
except  my  own.  we  made  out 
and  I loved  being  kissed  with  his 
lips  wrapped  around  mine.  I had 
always  been  the  guy  pursuing  the 
girl,  I enjoyed  this  much  more.  I 
sucked  on  him  for  a while  and 
then  straddled  him  on  my  knees 
while  I began  to  again  kiss  him 
passionately.  Before  I knew  what 
happened  I was  on  my  back  and 
he  was  humping  me.  Not  pene- 
trating me,  just  the  motion  of 
humping  and  he  came.  I took  his 
prick  into  my  mouth  and  tried  to 
revive  him  but  to  no  avail.  My  first 
sexual  encounter  was  a delicious 
memory.  Love  Kelly. 


Dear  Kelly, 

Thanks  for  a great  letter. 

Please  keep  us  informed  of  any 
other  encounters  you  might  have, 
we  love  to  hear  from  you. 


Dear  Kim, 

Td  just  like  to  say  thanks  again 


for  a great  publication  like  FMI.  I 
have  been  a loyal  reader  for 
years  and  the  quality  and  class 
FMI  shows  it  is  second  to  none.  I 
thought  Td  update  you  on  what 
I've  been  doing  lately.  I have 
been  going  downtown  dressed 
as  a business  woman  or  secretary 
(see  enclosed  picture.)  I have  on 
a black  jacket  with  a matching 
skirt,  that's  about  5"  above  the 
knee.  Tm  wearing  a white  silk 
blouse  with  matching  white 
shoes.  Underneath  i have  on  a 
shiny  white  bra,  matching  lace 
panties,  a satiny  look  camisole 
and  matching  tap  pants.  My  legs 
and  creamy  thighs  are  covered 
by  a pair  of  Sheer  elegance  sun- 
tan pantihose.  I finish  my  look  off 
with  white  pearl  earrings,  neck- 
lace, and  a small  white  clutch 
purse. 

I spent  most  of  the  day  in  dif- 
ferent office  buildings  downtown 
and  in  the  suburbs.  I will  go  from 
one  floor  to  the  next,  checking 
out  the  different  reactions  I get 
from  the  other  women  and  men. 
Til  sit  down  in  the  lobby  and 
watch  men  drool  over  my  legs.  I 
do  a great  job  of  crossing  and 
uncrossing  them,  sometimes  giv- 
ing them  a choice  view  of  my 
satin  tap  pants.  Then  I'll  go  into 
the  ladies  room  which  is  always  a 
treat.  Since  i can  pass  as  an 
attractive  woman,  i get  very  inter- 
esting resuits  in  the  ladies  room. 

Women  that  are  as  pretty  or 
nearly  as  pretty  me  will  often  say 
hi  to  me.  they  might  ask  me 
which  office  I work  in,  or  do  i 
know  this  or  that  person.  It's  funny 
when  they  will  make  a comment 
to  me  while  Tm  touching  up  my 
makeup.  For  instance,  just  today 
a real  pretty  lady  about  30  (same 
age  as  me)  ana  myself  were  at 
the  mirror.  We  were  at  opposite 
ends,  about  15  feet  apart,  fixing 
our  "look".  Two  other  women 
came  in,  both  trying  to  spruce  up 
their  makeup.  They  took  the  two 
sinks  in  between  us.  If  there  was 
a beauty  contest  between  us  4, 1 
would  have  come  in  a strong 
2nd,  and  maybe  even  first! 
Anyway,  they  left  and  the  other 
lady  at  the  end  said  to  me,  "They 
aren't  gonna  get  anywhere  in  this 
company  with  that  type  of  look. 
Did  you  see  how  over  made  up 
they  were?  And  talk  about  tacky 
dresses!"  I agreed  with  her  and 
then  left.  Girl  talk  can  be  brutal  in 
the  ladies  room. 

Anyway,  keep  up  the  great 
work!  I'll  keep  you  posted  on  my 
experiences  as  a representative 


of  our  community  out  in  the  real 
world.  Rachael. 


Dear  Rachael, 

Please  do  keep  us  posted! 
Thanks,  Kim 


Dear  Kim, 

Tm  a bi  cross  dresser.  I am  33 
years.  I usually  get  high  first.  I 
know  that  this  isn't  good  but  I 
want  to  be  in  the  right  mood  and 
wan  to  do  something  that  puts 
me  at  the  will  of  other  persons. 

Tm  looking  for  something  that 
makes  me  feel  really  feminine.  It's 
too  early  for  hormones.  I have  to 
find  out  more  about  things  like  a 
place  to  live.  I live  in  my  VW  van 
in  the  town  I was  born  in  collect- 
ing unemployment.  If  there  is 
someone  you  know  that  might 
like  to  form  me  into  a woman  that 
would  work  and  cook,  clean,  and 
be  a house  slave  girl,  let  me 
know.  I as  a pet  bitch  will  not 
have  a choice  of  sexual  prefer- 
ence, all  choices  are  okay.  I am 
not  sure  of  what  I am  worth  so  i 


am  going  to  have  to  give  myseif 
up  as  a private  siave  girl.  I have 
dark  blond  hair,  6'  tali,  T90  lbs  and 
loosening  small  5"  fat  girly  cock 
and  a pair  of  tits  that  are  sticking 
out  to  suck  on  if  you  choose  to 
do  so.  i am  very  pretty.  I do  not 
have  much  of  a woman's 
wardrobe,  but  can't  keep  much 
in  the  van. 

I would  run  on  ad  with  photo 
but  can't  afford  it  at  this  time.  I 
am  willing  to  date  if  everything 
goes  well  I want  to  get  out  of  This 
town  for  a while.  James. 


Dear  Kim, 

I came  into  work  today  and 
decided  to  work  en  femme. 

There  would  be  no  one  in  the 
office  but  me  today.  I quickly 
and  excitedly  stripped  off  my 
male  clothes  and  fetched  a 
clothing  bag  from  the  storage 
room.  I put  on  my  black  panties 
and  with  the  cool  air  was  already 
excited.  I slowly  eased  on  a pair 
of  opaque  panty  hose  (my  legs 
ore  not  presently  shaved)  and 
over  them  put  on  black  stockings 
which  were  attached  to  the 
straps  from  the  black  waist  clinch- 


er. i put  on  a teal  colored  fluffy 
blouse  and  a black  straight  skirt. 
Black  patent  leather  4 inch  spikes 
finished  off  the  ensemble.  I spent 
about  an  hour  carefully  re  shap- 
ing foam  pads  which  I would 
later  use  to  enhance  my  hips  and 
buttocks.  I got  dressed  at  9:30 
am  and  it  is  now  3:30  pm.  I have 
been  swishing  and  swaying  all 
day.  My  office  building  only  has 
3 offices  in  it  and  the  office  does 
not  open  until  after  six  (they  do 
telemarketing).  The  other  office 
was  closed  and  so  i braved  the 
hallway  back  and  forth  to  the 
bathroom  several  times.  The  hall- 
way can  be  entered  from  the 
front  street  or  the  back  parking 
lot  without  warning  and  there  is 
only  one  curve  preventing  one 
from  seeing  from  one  end  to  the 
other,  it  is  amazing  how  brazing 
we  become  en  femme.  I have 
read  every  magazine  I have  and 
am  climbing  the  walls  with  antici- 
pation to  my  inevitable  mastur- 
bation. I am  looking  right  now  at 
a picture  of  you  ordering  more 
letters  so  i wrote  this  one.  I am 
presently  preparing  to  shave, 
dress,  and  attend  vera's  school  in 
New  York  next  month.  If  I did  not 
have  that  to  look  forward  to  I 
would  bust.  That's  all  for  now. 
Love  Kelly. 

Dear  Kelly, 

Thanks  again!  Kim, 


Dear  Kim 

So  far  I've  found  your  video 
tapes  very  nice,  including 
Mysteries  of  Transsexual  2.  Now  I 
see  why  men  fall  over  Heather 
Fontain.  She  Is  a lovely  lady 
indeed,  and  as  I've  had  sex 
with  T/S  women,  also  nice,  I am 
not  put  out  on  what  Heather 
has  between  her  legs.  I spend 
a lot  of  money  with  you  to  have 
video  tapes  that  also  help 
those  who  don't  know  what  is 
different  about  them,  ie.  T/v's  or 
T/S's.  In  New  Zealand  news  on 
Drag  Queens  is  not  heard  a lot. 


I will  keep  purchasing  video 
tapes,  she-male  solos,  books 
and  photo-sets  and  magazines. 
I've  now  got  8 different  colored 
maid  dresses  and  4 petticoats 
as  you  will  see  when  I get  my 
photos  developed.  Bye. 

Amanda  Jane 


Dear  Amanda, 

We  can't  wait  to  see 
you  in  your  petticoats!  We  look 
forward  to  receiving  your  pho- 
tos. 

Love,  Kim 
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THE  NEW  SEX 
GODDESS  OF  THE  9 

A blonde  with  a mind  of  her  own. 
a body  like  Uenus.  and  heart  of  eold! 


What  you  are  seeing 
on  these  pages  are  the 
early  beginnings  of  sooth- 
truly  special.  Dawn 
of  being 
a true  She-male  super 
star  no  bolds  barred! 

Now  if  you  really  want  to 
see  this  out  rogues  beau- 
ty at  her  sizzling  best 
watch  for  her  new  videos 


F.MJ 


Sin 


T 


V 


Female  Mimics 
International 


NEW  TO  THE  SCENE  — SWM,  21,  Nebraska, 
seeks  intelligent,  1 8-25  yrs,,  TV,  TS  or  female,  bi, 
gay,  or  straight,  for  correspondence  and/or 
meeting  and  we’ll  take  it  from  there.  I love  to 
please.  Tm  open  minded,  educated  and  lone- 
ly. Write  me  and  we’ll  see  what  happens. 
Rhonda  F-928 


TV  TRAMPS  would  like  to  meet  with  other  TVs 
to  act  out  whore/slut  fantasies.  Let’s  meet  for 
photo/video  sessions.  Couples,  endowed 
males  write  soon.  Photo,  phone  necessary. 
Michelle  F-929 


TS  MINDED  CLOSET  TV  wishes  to  meet  w/m  21 
and  up.  For  permanent  relationship,  marriage. 
28,  5’9”  1 40lbs.  Must  relocate  to  your  area.  I 
am  HIV  neg.,  no  drugs  and  1 00%  very  sincere. 
You  must  be  also.  SASE  and  phone.  Love, 
Viginia  F-930 


NY  TV  — sit  with  me  in  front  of  my  fireplace 
and  share  secrets  with  me.  I’m  clean,  safe, 
discreet,  and  looking  for  a girl/boy  friend  for 
good  times.  Photo  please!  F-931 
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F-929 


F-931 


BI-WHITE  MALE  lookins  for  TV/TS,  or  Shemale 
for  fun  and  possible  relationship.  A/P  French, 
Greek  and  tonsue  crazy!  No  beards/ must- 
aches but  a good  looking  woman  with  a manly 
function.  Entertain  or  travel,  photo/ phone, 
Jeff.  F932 


F932 

VIVACIOUS,  fun-loving  girl  would  like  to  meet 
females,  couples  and  other  gorgeous  queens. 
Would  you  enjoy  a girlfriend  with  something 
extra?  Then  write  and  tell  me  about  yourself 
and  your  desires.  I will  answer  all  who  include 
photo.  Cent.  Ohio  F933 


CHICAGO/SUBURBS  — Bi-WF,  29,  attractive, 
feminine  voluptous,  slightly  dominant,  some- 
times needs  to  be  seduced.  Seeking  straight 
male  TV,  attractive  as  male  or  female,  over  30. 
Looking  for  a sincere,  honest,  long-term  rela- 
tionship. I am  very  social,  political,  feminist, 
love  to  dance  and  enjoy  life.  No  drugs,  pain,  or 
group  sex.  I need  a sensual,  secure  man  and  a 
sexy  lesbian  lover  in  one  package.  Please  write 
and  tell  me  about  yourself,  your  desires  and 
dreams  for  the  future.  Include  a phone 
number,  address  and  photos,  will  exchange 
same.  F934 


LOVELY,  PASSABLE,—  TV/TS’s  wanted  for 
friendship  and  frolic  by  emerging.  Shemale 
covergirl.  Through  practice  and  sexual  condi- 
tioning, I have  been  totally  feminized  and 
transformed  from  a bra-wearing  sissy  boy  into 
a sultry,  submissive  TV  slut  who  can  no  longer 
satisfy  a genetic  woman.  I am  seeking  sublime 
satisfaction  for  my  desires  and  fantasies  from 
other  cocky  girls.  Send  photo  and  detailed 
letter  for  reply.  Love,  Andrea.  F935 


SINGLE,  WHITE,  preoperative  transsexual,  ultra 
feminine,  desires  monogamous  live-in  rela- 
tionship with  financially  and  emotionally  se- 
cure gentleman  able  to  suppport  me.  Willing 
to  relocate.  F-936 


F933 
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F-936 


N.y.  (UPSTATE)  — Submissive  TV  seeks 
correspondence  and  meetings  with  sim- 
ilarly minded  others  for  "Girl  Talk"  and  mut- 
ual sharing  of  interests.  Please  send  photo 
and  interests.  Love,  Kathi!  F-937 


SBM,  23,  5'11"  — I am  looking  for  pretty 
TV’s  or  TS's  for  friendship  and  more.  I am 
sincere  and  for  real.  Blackwomenarea  plus, 
but  beauty  a must.  Tonyl  F-938 


I'M  READY  FOR  MV  STAR!  — Didi,  a24  hours 
TS.  I'm  beautiful  talented,  sexy  and  have  lot 
of  love  and  kisses  to  give  for  the  right  gen- 
tleman who  can  help  back  me  financially.  I 
have  a great  personality  and  a good  sense 
of  humor.  Your  photo  gets  my  love  and  XXX 
until  then.  F-939 


F-941 


F-947 

PANTY  FETISH?  — Athletic  white  male 
looks  great  in  satin  panties.  Will  send  Pola- 
roids  to  all  TV's,  TS's  men/women  who 
write  and  tel  I me  your  panty  sniffi  ng  stories. 
I also  will  share  my  adventures.  F-940 


Bl  TV  — slender,  sexy,  passive,  seeks  all 
beautiful  TV,  TSs  females,  single  males  9 
plus  and  couples.  SASE  and  photo. 

F-941 


I AM  AN  EFFEMINANT,  YOUNG  AND  CARE- 
FREE TV  — who  often  goes  out  in  public 
(very  passable).  I enjoy  wearing  formal  and 
summer  party  dresses.  All  of  them  are  made 
of  taffeta,  lace  or  velvet  and  short  enough  to 
show  off  my  sexy  legs.  Underneath  I wear  a 
minibasque  or  bustier  with  garters,  panties 
and  nylons.  Most  of  my  high  heels  are  lace 
covered  and  often  dyed  to  match  my  dress. 
If  you  enjoy  this  type  of  woman,  maybe  we 
can  get  together.  Love  and  Kisses,  Rachael! 

F-947 
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F-942 

TV  — wishes  to  become  complete  she- 
male  and  live  it  full  time.  Lookins  for  Mis- 
tress, couple  or  TS  to  suide  me.  Slave/ 
maid,  valet,  or  whatever  in  return,  sursery, 
hormones.  Relocation  no  problem.  Would 
love  to  make  a movie.  F-942 


BEAUTIFUL  TV  - 140lbs.,  5'9"  platinum 
blonde,  ultra  feminine,  seeks  male  conver- 
sion, 1 8 to  50,  disease  free,  slim,  trim,  clean, 
for  sex,  fun,  love,  possible  life  mate,  request 
photo,  brief  letter.  TV's  welcome.  Alb.  area 
only.  F-943 


DEMURE,  ULTRA  PASSABLE  — petite  Bi-TV, 
5’5”  130lbs.,  8”,  enjoy  daitns,  sexy  video 
roles,  fun  but  sincere  people.  Photo  insures 
reply.  Discretion,  safe  circumstance  only 
please.  Love,  Carole-Anne!  F-944 


I AM  RENE’  — a discreet,  NY/Bi,  sweet,  sexy 
black  TV.  I am  lookins  for  that  special 
"someone”  who  can  both  arouse  and 
please  the  woman  inside  me.  I adore  inti- 
mate dinners  at  home,  dressed  in  sexy  low 
cut  dresses,  shimmerins  hose,  hish  heels 
and  tisht  hourslass  corsets.  Correspon- 
dence from  all  black  TS's  and  TV's  espe- 
cially welcomed.  F-945 

23  YR.  OLD  BLACK  MALE  — lookins  for 
beautiful,  passable  ladies  for  fun  and  maybe 
more.  No  s^y  men.  Especially  love  black 
women  from  21-35.  Love  photos.  Send 
photo,  phone  and  address.  Will  respond  to 
all.  Tony!  F-946 


PA-OHIO  — first  ad  anywhere  Open- 
minded  TV  w/many  interests,  desires.  Pho- 
to/fantasy  exchanse  and  possibly  meetings 
w/TVs,  TSs,  couples,  females  and  males 
Photo  & SASE  guarantee  reply.  F-948 


F-948 


PHOENIX-LAS  VEGAS  AREAS  - Young 
professional  male,  28  years  old,  6',  1 75lbs., 
interested  in  meeting/corresponding  w/at- 
tractive,  feminine  TS.  If  interested,  please 
respond  w/ photo  and  letter.  F-949 

ME  AND  MY  FRIEND  here  are  very  lonely. 
Are  there  any  hot  TVs,  women  or  men  inter- 
ested in  solving  my  problem'^’  Love,  Joanie 

F-950 


F-950 


ARE  YOU  A HOT  TV,  TS  OR  CD"?  Have  you 
dreamed  of  exploring  your  most  feminine 
and  submissive  side  at  the  hands  of  an 
experienced  master.  Write  Sir  Midian  now, 
and  live  the  dream.  F-951 


VERY  ATTRACTIVE,  straight  acting  Indiana- 
polis Bi  WM,  34, 6’,  180lbs.,  is  seeking  a very 
feminine  and  passable  TV  or  pre-op  Trans- 
sexual fora  very  special  and  loving  relation- 
ship. I want  to  give  you  my  undivided  atten- 
tion and  love  as  we  enjoy  dining,  dancing 
and  romantic  days  and  nights  together.  If 
you  have  been  searching  fora  man  who  has 
yet  to  treat  and  respect  you  as  the  real 
woman  you  are,  I may  be  the  companion 
you’re  looking  for.  We  may  have  much  to 
talk  about!  Please  include  recent  photo. 
Serious  replies  only.  F-952 
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F-954 

STATUESQUE  — TS  pre-op,  cute,  cuddly 
and  loving.  College  educated  and  secure 
w/a  gloriously  boundless  imagination. 
Would  like  to  meet  tall  (6’  2”  and  over) 
men,  pref,  but  will  answer  all.  Avid  writer 
and  correspondent.  F-954 


F-955 


SWM  Hetero  — TV  32  years  old  seeks  other 
beautiful  passible  TV’s/TS's  for  friendship 
and  soins  out  in  public.  This  Georgia  peach 
would  especially  like  to  hear  fronn  under- 
standing women  for  friendship  and  fun. 
Photo  please,  Lisa.  F-955 


F-957 


Tall  Handsome  Masculine  White  Male  — 

seeks  She-male  adventures  with  a good 
possibility  ofa  permanent  relationship.  I am 
sincere  and  wish  to  treat  you  like  the 
woman  you  are.  Co,  6-15-93  write  and  tell 
me  about  yourself  and  I will  respond  im- 
mediately. F-957 


Southern  Belle  TV  — mid-30's  looking  for 
"girlfriends”  into  exotic-ultra  glamour.  Love 
lingerie,  makeup,  ultra-long  cigarettes.  I will 
pose  for  your  custom  fantasy,  photos  or 
video.  Especially  love  wedding  gowns.  Will 
answer  all  with  photo.  Love,  Lisa. 

F-956 


F-956 
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F-958 


Black  Male  — seeking  a transvestite/trans- 
sexual, or  those  of  who  have  made  the  total 
change.  If  you  are  seeking  a loving,  caring, 
romantic  relationship,  than  we  should  get 
together.  I am  6’,  225lbs.  of  solid  muscle 
and  28  years  old.  I am  very  caring,  loving, 
romantic  and  affectionate.  I desire  only 
those  who  are  moderate  to  sli  m with  a great 
figure  and  passable  looks.  You  have  sexy 
legs  and  enjoy  modeling  for  me  in  minis 
and  heels.  I want  those  who  truly  enjoy 
being  feminine  and  treated  as  a lady.  I am 
drug  and  disease  free  and  expect  the  same. 
Our  activities  could  range  from  simply  get- 
ting together  and  talking,  or  kissing  and 
cuddling,  or  mutual  masturbation  or  sex. 
Only  let  me  meet  many  of  you  ladies 
because  I adore  the  company  and  conver- 
sation. Send  your  picture  with  nice  leg 
shots  and  phone  number  with  a detailed 
letter  about  yourself  and  your  fantasies  inan 
SASE  and  I will  reply  to  all.  Discreet  rela- 
tionship is  desired.  Only  serious  apply  and 
can  travel  for  right  person.  F-958 


F#959 

CHARLOTTE,  NC-Healthy,  happy, 
endowed,  enduring,  friendly,  feminine, 
trim,  tanned,  single,  selective,  leggy, 
lustful,  sincere,  sensuous,  versatile, 
vivacious,  traveling  Bi-TV  wants  to 
meet  attractive  females,  couples,  TV's 
and  TS's  for  fantasy  and  fulfillment. 
Live  in  possible.  Photo  a must  F#959 


F#960 

HARRISBURG,  PA-lf  you  like  what 
you  see  please  write  to  me.  Let  me 
become  your  thoughts  and  desires. 


F#963 
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TV  TIGRESS-Loves  funky,  sexy 
wrestling  and  kick-boxing  with  same. 
Very  light  pain.  Loser  must  swallow 
french  clit  sauce,  lick  sweat  from  win- 
ner's crease.  F#963 


All  welcomed  to  write  to  Misha.F#960 


GENEROUS,  white  male,  age  29, 
physically  fit,  looking  for  a good  look- 
ing preop  TS  in  the  Kansas  City  area. 
Please  send  a photo  and  detailed  let- 
ter for  reolv.  F#961 


F#962 


SECURE  PROFESSIONAL-  Hi,  my 

name  is  Kim,  I'm  secure  professional, 
non-smoker,  no  drugs  and  non-alco- 
holic drinker.  I enjoy  dancing,  movies 
and  traveling  other  countries.  I wish  to 
meet  straight  looking  military  men, 
cops  and  civilians  who  dress  up  neat, 
clean  looking  and  no  drugs  who  enjoy 
the  transgendered  lifestyle.  Looking 
for  your  reply  with  photo  and  phone. 
Hope  to  hear  from  you  F#962. 


F#964 


WISCONSIN  - SUBMISSIVE  Bl 
TRANSVESTITE-  desires  to  meet 
TS's,  TV's  and  women  to  explore  the 
possibilities.  I love  to  write  long  erotic 
letters  and  exchange  explicit  photos. 
Can  also  travel  or  entertain,  will 
answer  all  letters  that  include  photo. 
Affectionately,  Annie.  F#964 


F#965 


SOUTH  WEST  WISCONSIN-Bi-TV, 

6'00",  145  lbs.,  25  years  old.  I'm  an 
inexperienced  TV  interested  in  corre- 
sponding with  and  meeting  women, 
TV's  and  TS's  to  help  me  further  my 


feminization.  I'm  very  open-minded 
and  will  respond  to  anyone  who  can 
help  bring  the  little  lady  in  me  out. 
Photo  and/or  phone  will  get  my  atten- 
tion first.  I'll  be  waiting  anxiously. 
Rebecca.  F#965 


F#966 


N.J.  ATTRACTIVE  BI-TV-Like  to  help 
beginners.  Like  to  meet  with  TV's, 
TS's  and  women  for  safe  fun  and 
romance.  Photo  a must.  Please 
write.  Love  and  Kisses, 
Dorothy.  F#966 


F#967 


OHIO  SEXY-young  looking  for  other 
sexy  slim  bi  TV's.  Real  women  also, 
no  men.  F#967 


F#968 


IN  TEMPTRESS-5'10",  38"-26"-36",  8" 


she-male  wants  a wealthy  gentleman 
to  love.  Delilah  awaits  you,  please 
don't  keep  me  waiting.  Please  include 
a photo  and  phone  #.  Love,  Delilah 
the  Temptress.  F#968 


F#969 


ATTRACTIVE  39  Y/O-SWM  physician 
(M.D.),  ex-bodybuilder,  seeks  very 
pretty,  totally  passable  TS/TV  for 
friendship,  possible  relationship. 
Interests:  dining  out,  movies/theatre, 
conversation,  cooking,  the  beach, 
working  out,  long  walks,  fireplaces, 
occasional  crazy  nights  out.F#970 


SEXY  STATUESQUE  NEVADA  TV. 

Have  nice  wardrobe,  personality. 
Looking  to  meet  other  attractive 
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F-971 


Hi  my  name  is  Jill,  I'm  a 27  year  old 
T.V  I live  in  the  Kansas  City  .I'm  interest- 
ed in  meeting  other  TS/TV  Photo  and 
Phon  a must  love  Jill  F-971 


F#973 

OPEN  MINDED  - 30  year  old  TV  looking 
for  man  to  have  fun  with,  would  like  to 
correspond  with  TV/TS.  I'm  open  mind- 
ed and  very  lonely.  Write  and  we  we'll 
“ee  what  happens.  Love.  F#973. 


F#972 


Bl  WHITE  MALE  looking  for  TV/TS's  for 
permant  relationship.  A/P  French, 

Greek.  Can  entertain  or  travel. 
Photo/phone.  F#972 
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HOW  TO  ANSWER  A 
FEMALE  MIMICS 
INTERNATIONAL 
PERSONAL  AD 


1.  Write  your  letter  and  enclose  it  in  an 
UNSEALED  envelope  If  you  write  more  than  one 
letter,  place  each  letter  in  a separate  envelope 
Eacti  of  these  envelopes  should  have  your 
correct  address  printed  on  the  upper  left  hand 
corner  and  a postage  stamp  must  be  affixed  If 
you  wish  to  have  your  letter(s)  forwarded  by 
airmail,  be  sure  to  use  an  airmail  stamp  (or 
stamps) 

2.  Write  (in  pencil)  the  Confidential  Ad  Number 
of  the  person  you  wish  to  write  to  on  the  lower 


right-hand  corner  of  the  envelope  We  will  then 
properly  address  your  envelope  and  mail  it  for 
you 

3.  Send  Two  Dollars  ($2.00)  for  the  FIRST  letter 
and  One  Dollar  ($1.00)  for  each  ADDITIONAL 
letter  you  wish  us  to  forward  for  you 

4.  Fill  out  the  coupon  below  and  place  it  — along 
with  the  letter(s)  to  be  forwarded  — in  a LARGER 
envelope  Enclose  the  proper  remittance  and 
send  letter(s)  to: 


NAME  AGE  _ 

LEORAM  PRODUCTIONS  FORWARDING  FEES;  First  Letter  $2.00 

C/0  FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL  Additional  letters  $100  ea  I enclose  ADDRESS ^ SEX 

P.O.  BOX  1622  $ which  is  payment  in  full  for 

STUDIO  CITY,  CA  91614  forwarding  the  enclosed  letters  CITY  STATE  ZIP 

Please  make  checks  and  money  I hereby  certify  that  I am  over  eighteen 

orders  payable  to  (1 8)  years  Of  age.  (Signature) 

LEORAM  PRODUCTIONS 


PLEASE  NOTE:  Because  of  increased 
expenses  we  will  now  have  to  charge  an 
initial  placement  fee  as  follows:  $5.00  for 
an  all-type  ad.  $7.00  for  an  ad  with  a 
photo.  Please  make  checks  and  money 
orders  payable  to:  LEORAM  PRODUC- 
TIONS. Please  check  instructions  before 
mailing  and  please  print  clearly. 


F.M.I.  PERSONAL 
AD  ORDER  FORM 


MAIL  TO; 

FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL 
P.O.  BOX  1622 
STUDIO  CITY,  CA  91614 


My  ad  should  read 


The  models  release  below  must  be  filled  out  completely  if  you  wish  to  place  a PHOTO  ad 
or  have  a PHOTO  of  yourself  appear  in  the  magazine.  Your  information  wilt  be 

completely  confidential  and  private. 

I hereby  waive  any  right  to  inspect  or  approve  the  Photographs  or  the  advertising  copy  or  printed 
matter  that  may  be  used  by  the  Users  in  conjunction  therewith,  and  further  waive  any  claim  that  / 
may  have  to  the  eventual  use  to  which  it  may  be  applied.  Such  Photographs  may  be  used  in  the  sole 
discretion  of  the  Users  with  my  name  or  a fictitious  nam.e,  and  with  fictitious  or  accurate  biographical 
material. 

/ hereby  release,  discharge  and  agree  to  save  harmless  the  Users  from  and  against  any  and  all  liabil- 
ity in  connection  with  the  use  of  such  Photographs  and  from  any  liability  as  a result  of  any  distor- 
tion, blurring  or  alteration,  optical  illusion  or  use  in  composite  form,  either  intentionally  or  other- 
wise, that  may  occur  or  be  produced  in  the  taking,  processing  or  reproduction  of  the  finished 
product,  or  its  publication  or  distribution,  even  should  the  same  subject  me  to  ridicule,  scandal, 
reproach,  scorn  or  indignity. 

/ hereby  represent  that  / am  over  the  age  of  21  years  and  have  read  the  authorization  and  release 
prior  to  its  execution.  I have  not  been  induced,  other  than  by  the  consideration  received,  to  execute 
the  same  by  any  representation  or  statement  made  by  the  Photographer  or  his  agents,  employees  or 
any  one  acting  on  his  behalf. 


Signature 

Witness: Address  

Date: City State 


39 


Zip 


F M I 


sissy  SLAVE 

TRAINING 


It  seemed  as  though  it  were  just 
another  unexciting  Monday.  I proceede^^ 
home  after  work  when  all  of  a sudden  a 
dark  blue  van  stopped  next  to  me 
exposing  it’s  open  side  door.  Before  I 
could  even  understand  what  was 
happening  I was  subdued  and  had  passed 
out  from  the  chemicals  held  over  my 
mouth  on  a cloth  rag. 

When  I awoke  I was  in  what 
seemed  to  be  a basement  or  dungeon  of 
some  sort.  It  was  dark  and  cold  and  I was 
strapped  by  the  wrists  on  both  hands  to 
overhanging  chains.  My  legs  were  free 
and  there  was  a chair  for  me  to  sit  in.  I 
struggled  to  get  loose  but  to  no  avail.  I 
saw  nor  heard  anyone  for  the  first  two 
days  and  my  stomach  hurt  from  hunger 
pangs.  My  first  encounter  with  anyone 
was  short  and  to  the  point.  Two  men,  very 
muscular,  entered  where  I was  held  and  I 
was  given  some  water  to  drink.  I had 
finished  the  water  and  they  proceeded  to 
strip  me  of  my  clothes.  I was  hoping  that 
the  chains  on  my  wrists  would  be  undone 
while  they  removed  my  shirt,  but  atlas 
they  simply  cut  it  off  with  a razor  blade. 
Any  chance  of  escape  was  lost.  Seven,  as 
he  informed  me  was  his  name,  was  tall 
with  blonde  hair,  blue  eyes  and  a chiseled 
face.  He  informed  that  he  would  be  my 
keeper.  “My  keeper”  I said,  “what  am  I 
some  sort  of  animal  or  something?”  He 
smiled  and  simply  said  “or  something”. 

He  asked  me  not  to  fight  him  while  he 
injected  me  with  two  different  shots  in  the 
cheek  of  my  ass.  I felt  mellow  and  my 
anxiety  drifted  away.  The  next  morning 
when  Seven  arrived,  he  saw  that  I was  so 
embarrassed.  “This  will  not  do  at  all”  he 
said.  “I  will  attend  to  you,  and  all  things 
you  will  learn  to  depend  on  me  for”.  For 
punishment,  he  bent  me  over  and 
spanked  me  hard.  My  ass  was  red  and 
hot.  Seven  bent  me  over  and  jammed  a 
black  dildo  up  my  ass  and  told  me  not  to 
let  it  fall  out.  The  pain  was  terrible.  I 
fought  as  best  I could  but  what  really 
could  I do.  I was  shackled  and  at  his 
mercy.  The  drugs  that  he  injected  into  my 
ass  relieved  me  of  my  will  to  fight.  He  told 
me  to  think  about  the  motion  and  the 
pleasure.  In  and  out,  in  and  out,  I could 
feel  it  burning  deep  in  my  bowels.  To 
escape  the  pain  I did  what  he  instructed 
and  found  pleasure  in  my  ass  fucking.  I k 


By  KELLY 


new  that  he  owned  me  now.  He  returned 
ten  minutes  later  and  fitted  me  with  a 
diaper.  I was  humiliated  and  yet  felt  an 
excitement  that  I could  not  explain.  I had 
no  idea  as  to  what  his  role  was  in  all  of 
this.  I didn't  even  know  what  “this”  was. 
Day  after  day  in  my  semi  conscious 
drugged  state,  I became  more  and  more 
dependent  on  Seven.  He  cleaned  me  and 
provided  water  to  sustain  me.  My  fear 
became  dependence.  My  hostility  became 
subservience.  After  about  a week,  not 
having  eaten  or  slept  very  well  I was  week 
and  insecure.  What  was  this  place.  I was 
barely  conscious.  Every  day  I was  just 
barely  aware  that  Seven  almost  on  cue 
showed  up  with  my  water  and  injections. 
On  about  the  tenth  day  another  man 
appeared.  He  called  himself  Tony.  He  too 
was  tall  and  muscular.  I was  intimidated 
by  his  size.  And  although  I was  infuriated 
by  my  captivity,  had  not  the  focus  or 
strength  to  do  anything  about  it,  I had 
come  to  understand  that  they  will  do  what 
they  will.  “Are  you  hungry”?  he  asked. 
“Yes”  I said,  “I  have  had  very  little  food 
since  I arrived,  where  am  I?”  He  said  that 
I needed  protein  or  I would  wither  and  die. 
I agreed.  However,  he  had  a much 
different  idea  that  I about  how  to  solve  my 
nourishment  problem.  He  moved  close  to 
me  and  instructed  me  to  sit,  and  I did. 
When  all  of  a sudden  I was  facing  him 
waist  high  and  staring  at  a bulge  in  his 
pants.  He  began  to  message  his  cock 
through  his  jeans  and  I could  see  it 
growing,  yearning  to  get  loose.  I was 
stunned.  “Make  it  cut  and  you  can  eat  it”. 

I was  embarrassed  and  said  I wouldn't. 
“Protein,  protein”  he  started.  “Suck  or  die 
sissy”.  He  began  to  stroke  his  large  cock 
but  I resisted.  Just  then,  he  reached  down 
and  grabbed  my  little  penis  and  began  to 
stroke  it  at  the  same  time  as  he  stroked 
his  own  with  his  other  hand.  His  voice 
became  gentle  and  he  insisted,  “I  am 
trying  to  help  you,  suck  the  cut  and  you 
will  feel  stronger”.  I was  exhausted  and 
weak  and  became  a slave  to  his  requests. 

I took  the  10  inch  meat  into  my  mouth 
ever  so  slowly  as  if  a child  exploring 
something  new.  Gently  I let  it  slip  between 
my  lips  until  I could  feel  it  on  the  roof  of 
my  mouth.  It  was  a new  sensation.  It  was 
warm  and  I found  myself  drawn  towards 
the  pleasure  it  was  creating.  The  cock  was 


pulsating  and  I was  sucking  on  it  slow  and 
steady.  As  I became  shamefully  excited,  I 
caressed  it  with  my  hand  and  began  to 
create  a rhythm  in  concert  with  my  hand, 
my  mouth  and  his  body  movement.  Faster 
and  faster  I took  his  manhood  into  the 
back  of  my  throat,  up  and  down  his  shaft, 
it  was  so  large  and  hard  and  I felt  the 
excitement  inside  me  starting  to  take 
control  of  my  actions.  He  was  now 
thrusting  his  cock  in  and  out  as  he 
groaned  in  pleasure.  I also  groaned  and  as 
the  cock  went  in  and  out  I told  him  “I  want 
your  cock,  harder,  I want  to  suck  it,  suck  it 
deep  in  my  mouth”.  The  anticipation  of  his 
cum  was  starting  to  excite  me,  but  being  a 
virgin  did  not  know  what  awaited  me.  I 
took  his  cock  with  my  hand  and  stroked 
him  steadily  in  a double  time  pace,  while 
my  mouth  took  the  top  third  of  his  cock  in 
and  out  of  it  at  a slow  and  seductive  pace. 
As  Tony  groaned  again  he  yelled,  “I’m 
gonna  cum,  you  little  sissy  open  wide, 
take  it  deep”,  I prepared  for  the  inevitable. 
A hot  load  of  cut  shot  to  the  roof  of  my 
mouth,  again  and  then  another,  and  I did 
not  know  what  to  do.  It  was  a strange 
taste,  something  I could  not  imagine.  I 
was  stunned,  and  then  Tony  grabbed  the 
back  of  my  head  and  fucked  my  face 
furiously  with  his  now  cut  shooting  cock. 
“Swallow  it  sissy,  swallow  it  I command 
you  as  your  master”  he  said.  I closed  my 
eyes,  and  lost  in  the  moment  of  ecstasy 
felt  the  hot  juicy  cut  slide  down  the  back  of 
my  throat.  It  was  warm  with  a sweet  smell. 
I sucked  on  it  like  the  best  piece  of  candy  I 
ever  had.  It  overpowered  my  mouth  and 
streams  of  cut  flowed  out  the  corners  of  it. 
As  I sucked  he  continued  to  thrust  me. 

The  cut  was  now  oozing  out  of  his  hard 
prick  and  I licked  around  it,  up  and  down 
the  sides  of  his  shaft  and  then  again  took 
his  cock  inside  my  mouth.  I felt  the  cut 
drip  down  my  chin  and  tried  to  get  it  with 
my  tongue.  I felt  drained  and  exhausted 
yet  recharged,  reborn.  Tony  leaned  over 
and  kissed  me  hard  on  the  lips  and  said 
“you  are  going  to  be  fine  sissy  boy”.  I 
blushed  and  felt  weak  inside.  He  said  he 
would  watch  out  for  me,  letting  me  get 
strong  from  his  cut. 

Hours  later,  again  I had  to  relieve 
myself  and  soiled  my  diaper.  I called  for 
Seven.  He  said  “if  your  diaper  is  soiled 
then  cry  like  the  baby  so  I can  hear  you”.  I 
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let  out  a whimper  and  a baby  cry  and 
Seven  changed  me.  I felt  helpless  like  a 
baby  crying  for  mommy  to  change  me.  I 
must  admit  I enjoyed  the  attention  having 
been  alone  so  much  of  the  day  and  night. 
He  whipped  my  ass  clean,  massaged  it 
slowly  with  Vaseline  penetrating  me  with 
his  finger.  Then  he  powdered  my  bottom 
and  then  replaced  a new  clean  diaper.  And 
so  my  routine  was  beginning  to  take  form. 
I was  watered,  injected  and  changed  by 
Seven  and  fed  by  Tony.  Day  after  day, 
week  after  week.  I became  a baby 
dependent  of  my  masters  to  take  care  of 
me.  I completely  lost  track  of  time  and  my 
identity.  In  time  I was  feeling  odd.  I 
became  emotional  and  started  to  cry  a lot. 
Tony  held  me  and  made  me  feel  secure. 

He  said  it  would  be  Al  right  and  that  I 
would  be  better  soon.  With  all  the  weight 
had  lost  I felt  weak  and  helpless.  My  once 
masculine  shape  was  eroding  by  the  day. 

I began  to  cling  to  Tony  for  security.  Like 
a little  lost  girl. 

It  was  early  in  the  morning  when 
I awoke  and  looked  around  to  notice  that  I 
was  in  a bedroom.  A pretty  bedroom. 
There  was  a pink  canopy  over  the  bed,  a 
dressing  table  and  a beautiful  comforter 
on  the  bed  under  which  I lay.  Tony 
entered  and  said  he  had  arranged  for  me 
to  have  a bedroom  as  long  as  I didn't 
cause  trouble.  My  only  containment 
would  be  a lock  on  the  door.  For  the  first 
time  I was  not  restrained.  I do  not  even 
know  how  much  time  had  passed.  I 
stretched  and  touched  my  body  all  over.  I 
was  so  thin,  fragile  and  vulnerable.  I felt 
beholden  to  Tony.  He  was  standing  beside 
the  bed  as  I moved  to  my  knees.  In 
excitement  I threw  my  arms  around  his 
muscular  shoulders  then  moving  them 
tight  around  his  neck  the  way  a girl  hugs 
her  boyfriend,  and  he  held  me  tight.  I 
looked  deep  In  his  eyes  and  then  closing 
my  eyes,  leaned  toward  him  to  meet  his 
waiting  lips.  His  lips  surrounded  my  own 
and  I melted  In  his  arms.  As  I undid  his 
shirt  I kissed,  sucked  and  licked  his 
nipples  until  they  became  hard.  I 
continued  to  kiss  his  body  until  I reached 
his  stomach,  which  was  rippled  with 
muscle,  and  he  was  panting.  I sat  back  on 
my  feet.  As  he  gently  rubbed  my  back  I 
unzipped  his  pants  and  they  fell  to  his 
feet.  I moved  my  head  toward  his  cock. 
But  I did  not  want  to  suck  his  cock,  not 
yet.  I subserviently  removed  his  cloths, 
shoes  and  socks.  As  i guided  him  into  the 
bed,  “make  love  to  me”  I said.  His  lust 
became  passion  and  my  heart  pounded  so 
fast  I thought  I would  die.  I felt  faint  and 
gulped  for  air.  I was  engulfed  with  a 
feeling  of  passion.  I could  hear  my  heart 
pounding.  I felt  like  a virgin  the  night  of 
the  prom  about  to  make  love  for  the  first 
time.  I lay  still  on  my  back  while  Tony 
caressed  and  worshiped  my  body.  He 
sucked  on  my  toes  and  I began  to  quiver. 
He  sucked  on  my  nipples,  I felt  such  a 
rush  of  excitement,  such  a sensation  and 


feeling  I cannot  describe,  one  I have  never 
known  before.  My  nipples  for  the  first 
time  I noticed  were  large  and  round.  My 
body  was  smooth  and  silky.  As  he  kissed 
my  nipples  they  stood  upright  and 
became  hard.  I took  his  mouth  to  mine 
and  our  tongues  danced  with  delight.  I 
took  his  cock  into  my  mouth  with 
anticipation,  for  this  was  an  experience  of 
passion,  love  and  lust.  I stroked  his  cock 
gently  and  softly  using  my  hand  to  keep 
the  motions  in  tempo.  As  I lay  on  mu 
back,  Tony  was  kneeled  above  me  guiding 
his  warm  sweet  cock  in  and  out  of  my  hot 
mouth.l  opened  wide  to  take  every  inch  of 
his  manhood  inside  deep  into  my  throat. 
Tony  reached  down  under  my  bottom  and 
gently  lifted  it  a few  inches  off  the  bed.  He 
slid  down  on  top  of  me  kissing  me  wet 
and  passionately.  He  put  my  legs  over  his 
shoulders  and  sucked  on  my  little  girl 
dick.  I was  getting  crazy  with  delight.  And 
the,  I felt  his  cock  penetrates  into  my  ass. 
He  is  truly  loving  me  like  a woman,  and  he 
is  fucking  my  cunt.  He  filled  me  so 
completely  I sucked  his  lips  and  face 
wildly.  Faster  and  faster  he  moved  in  and 
out  of  my  ass  until  it  was  wet  and 
pulsating.  I began  to  move  with  him,  back 
and  forth,  in  and  out.  He  thrust  deep  in 
my  ass  and  my  cock  got  harder  than  I 
knew  it  could.  My  nipples  were  tingling, 
my  cock  pulsating,  my  ass  loving  his 
intrusion  and  my  wet  lips  sucked  on  his. 
As  he  thrust  for  the  final  time  I could  feel 
his  sweet  love  juice  inside  me.  It  was 
warm  and  made  me  feel  good.  I screamed 
in  ecstasy  and  my  body  collapsed  in  his 
grasp.  “I  love  you”  Tony  said.  I am  not 
aloud  to  get  involved,  but  I do.  I truly 
believed  him. 

Two  days  later  I awakened 
without  the  drugged  feeling  and  for  the 
first  time  was  conscious  of  my  body.  I 
really  realized  my  body  hair  was 
completely  shaved  away.  I stood  before 
the  mirror  in  shock.  I had  been  unaware 
that  while  I was  in  the  dungeon,  my  body 
had  been  changing.  It  must  have  been  the 
injections.  My  legs  were  shapely,  my  face 
had  softer  lines,  my  ass  was  rounder  and 
my  shoulders  were  petite.  But  nothing 
shocked  me  more  than  when  I noticed 
that  my  chest  had  become  small  breasts. 
The  nipples  were  large  and  the  breast 
round  and  soft.  Just  then  Seven  entered. 
It’s  time  for  your  make  over.  “What  make 
over”  I asked.  “You’ll  see”.  “I  see  more 
that  I can  comprehend  now”  I replied. 
Seven  smiled  and  said  “you  will  be  treated 
like  a princess,  here  are  some  clothes  for 
you,  trust  in  me,  for  I am  your  keeper” 
Seven  placed  assorted  cloths  on  the  bed 
for  me  to  wear.  I had  no  experience  with 
women’s  attire,  but  Seven  said  he  would 
help  me.  “First  things  first”  he  said.  He 
handed  me  a pair  of  pink  panties  which  I 
stepped  into.  They  were  made  of  satin  and 
they  felt  nice  on  my  silky  smooth  skin. 
Next  was  a corset  which  Seven  had  to  put 
on  me  for  I was  completely  lost  as  how  to 


wear  it.  I turned  my  back  to  him  and  was 
enjoying  the  feel  of  it.  “Yee-oow”  I 
screamed,  as  Seven  pulled  the  corset  tight 
and  tied  it.  The  pain  subsided  slowly  and  I 
began  to  enjoy  it.  The  corset  forced  my 
body  to  sway  from  side  to  side  as  I moved 
just  like  a real  girl.  This  was  fun.  Next  I sat 
on  the  edge  of  the  bed  as  Seven  glided  the 
silk  stockings  up  my  leg  and  attached 
them  to  the  straps  which  were  dangling 
from  the  corset.  I could  feel  a heightened 
excitement  deep  within  me.  A short  baby 
doll  night  gown  was  completed  with  a long 
flowing  silk  and  satin  robe.  I stepped  into 
the  Malibu  slippers  that  were  provided  and 
we  were  off  to  who  knows  where.  But  after 
the  time  in  the  dungeon,  this  was  heaven 
and  I did  not  care.  As  we  walked  down  the 
long  hallway,  it  seemed  as  though  we 
might  be  in  a large  castle.  But  I was 
caught  up  in  the  moment  of  my  new 
identity.  I had  never  worn  heels  before  and 
yet  I seemed  to  just  naturally  glide  in 
them.  The  stockings  rubbed  together 
under  my  satin  sleep  wear  and  I could  feel 
my  little  penis  getting  hard.  My  hips  with 
each  step  began  more  and  more  and  more 
to  swing  with  a feminine  motion.  I 
sashayed  through  the  hallway  in 
bewilderment  and  anticipated  excitement. 

My  beautician  was  gorgeous  and 
I was  amazed  to  find  out  that  she  was 
really  he  now  named  Helen.  While  my  face 
enjoyed  a message  and  facial  Helen’s 
assistants  gave  me  a pedicure  and 
manicure.  One  by  one  they  created  perfect 
pretty  long  nails.  They  painted  them  such 
a pretty  shade  of  pink.  I began  to  notice 
that  I was  feeling  feminine,  and  enjoying  it. 
My  hair  which  by  this  time  was  shoulder 
length  was  shaped  and  styled  and  set. 

They  waxed  my  eyebrows  and  bikini  line.  I 
was  pampered,  primped,  powdered, 
perfumed,  and  polished.  When  Helen  was 
applying  make-up  to  my  face  I could  not 
recognize  the  woman  I had  become.  Very 
carefully  she  applied  my  eye-shadow, 
rough,  mascara,  and  lip  stick.  My  lips  were 
so  inviting,  luscious  and  plump.  But, 
before  I stood  up  I was  told  to  close  my 
eyes.  I did.  A sharp  pain  shot  through  my 
ear  lobe  s my  ear  was  pierced.  I was  truly 
more  beautiful  than  I could  have  ever 
imagined.  I was  escorted  back  to  my  room 
and  again  locked  in.  What  was  becoming 
of  me,  locked  away  in  paradise  I thought. 
As  I looked  in  my  mirror  I danced  about 
the  room  feeling  pretty  and  alive. 

When  Tony  came  to  visit  me  he 
was  speechless.  He  dropped  to  his  knees. 
As  he  started  to  arouse  me  I told  him  to 
stop.  I told  him  I wanted  to  dress  up  for 
him  and  asked  him  for  some  clothes.  He 
said  he  would  see  what  he  could  do. 

The  sun  was  shining  through  the 
window  as  my  eyes  greeted  the  morning. 
Tony  came  in  and  quickly  told  me  to  get 
dressed.  I was  enjoying  my  sleep  ware, 
but  when  he  laid  outdoor  clothes  on  the 
bed  I quickly  began  to  dress.  It  must  have 
been  summer  outside,  I had  completely 
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gotten  lost  in  this  new  world  and  had  no 
idea  what  month  it  was.  I dressed  in  a 
summer  dress  which  hung  low  across  my 
breasts  (my  breasts,  what  a concept),  and 
free  flowed  over  my  rounded  and  firm 
ass,  and  mid-way  down  my  thighs. 
Underneath  was  my  pretty  pale  blue 
panties  and  bra  with  white  silk  stockings 
and  garter  belt.  I quickly  applied  my 
make-up;  applied  base,  a light  eye-liner, 
mascara,  a little  rouge  and  voluptuous 
lipstick,  and  I was  ready.  I placed  my 
hand  inside  Tony’s  arm  and  held  him 
close.  He  smiled  at  me  and  we  left 
together.  For  the  first  time  as  a woman  I 
was  to  face  the  outside  world. 

We  arrived  at  a small  cafe,  where 
we  ate  a wonderful  breakfast.  It  was  the 
first  “meal”  I had  since  my  abduction.  The 
men  passing  by  took  notice  of  me  and  I 
could  feel  the  rush.  I crossed  my  legs  and 
relished  in  the  feeling  as  my  stockings 
rubbed  together.  We  traveled  from  store 
to  store  and  I must  have  tried  on  every 
article  of  clothing,  from  ball  gowns  to 
slinky  club  dresses.  With  the  bags  and 
bags  of  new  clothes  Tony  and  I went  back 
to  the  castle  which  was  surrounded  by 
walls  with  security  guards  at  the  front 
gates.  I could  not  imagine  where  I must 
be.  But  for  now  I had  my  new  clothes.  I 
ran  to  my  room  and  begun  to  try  on  every 
thing. 

Tony  arrived  at  my  room  at 
about  eight.  I had  been  invited  to  dine 
with  the  owner  of  the  castle  this  evening. 

I would  have  the  chance  to  wear  my  ball 
gown.  Previously,  about  two  hours 
previously,  I began  to  prepare  myself  for 
the  important  evening.  I must  not  let  on 
of  my  maleness  I thought  to  myself,  “I 
look  like  a girl,  I feel  like  a girl.  I’ve  made 
love  like  a girl,  I AM  A GIRL”.  I stepped 
into  the  steamy  hot  bath  tub  and  soaked 
for  about  an  hour.  I relaxed  and  dreamed 
of  the  evening  to  come.  After  drying  I 
slipped  on  my  panties,  corset  and 
stockings.  0 the  feel  of  it.  By  now  the 
injections  which  were 
confirmed  as  hormones,  had  rounded  my 
curves  and  made  my  skin  so  soft.  I could 
hardly  believe  I was  touching  myself,  the 
panties  snugged  my  ass  and  I got  excited 
from  the  cool  breeze  of  the  fan  across  my 
bottom.  I applied  my  make-up  with  the 
surest  of  care.  My  lips  were,  of  course, 
ruby  red.  I slid  on  my  full  length  satin  slip 
and  the  feel  of  it  almost  made  me  cum. 

The  gown  I selected  was  a strapless  ball 
gown  in  satin  red  which  fell  caressed  my 
upper  arms  and  left  my  shoulders  bare.  I 
felt  so  sexy  and  glamourous.  It  had  many 
layers  of  white  crinolines  underneath.  My 
hard-on  was  not  noticeable  under  the 
gown  and  I would  be  able  to  enjoy  it  all 
night  until  later.  My  heels  were  sexy  and 
stylish.  The  five  inch  red  satin  sandals  felt 
great.  With  my  hair  up  and  earrings  on  I 
was  ready.  Tony  beamed  as  he  saw  me. 
And  then,  before  we  left  he  presented  me 
with  the  most  beautiful  necklace.  I 


blushed  and  he  put  it  on  around  my  neck. 
He  wanted  me  then  but  I was  not  going  to 
ruin  the  two  hours  of  preparation  now. 

I proceeded  down  the  large  winding 
staircase  to  the  delight  of  the  awaiting 
crowd.  I felt  like  the  princess  of  the  ball. 

I proceeded  slow  and  elegantly.  There 
were  so  many  beautiful  girls  there. 

Monica  struck  my  eye  right  away.  She 
was  about  five  foot  eight  and  130  pounds. 
Her  curves  were  accentuated  by  the 
clinging  deep  purple  colored  gown.  After 
I was  introduced  to  Ian,  the  lord  of  the 
manor,  we  sat  for  dinner.  Throughout 
dinner  the  man  to  my  right,  Georgio,  a 
striking  Italian,  wooed  me  and  towards 
the  end  of  dinner  gently  rubbed  my  leg 
with  his.  I was  beginning  to  tune  into  my 
womanly  intuitions.  Quickly  I was 
becoming  more  astute.  Having  had  a 
hard  cock  all  night  under  my  crinolines,  I 
could  hardly  contain  myself.  When  the 
lights  were  dimmed  i quickly  moved  my 
hand  into  Georgio’s  lap  and  felt  his 
manhood  growing  by  the  second.  Slowly 
and  carefully  I unzipped  his  pants  and 
released  a gargantuan  size  cock.  Slowly  I 
stroked  it  and  I giggled  like  a school  girl. 
Just  the  motion  and  my  own  image  of  this 
beautiful  man’s  manhood  being  stroked 
by  my  soft  well  red  manicured  hand  got 
me  crazy.  I could  feel  it,  growing  and 
twitching.  The  lights  dimmed  further  and 
a guest  was  entering  the  room,  while  all 
eyes  were  on  our  new  guest  I quickly 
moved  under  the  table  to  my  knees.  I just 
sat  there  for  a moment  and  starred  at  this 
man’s  marvelous  cock.  It  was  huge  and 
thick  and  inviting.  Ever  so  slowly  I kissed 
the  head  and  again  it  twitched.  Georgio 
wiggled  in  his  chair  but  was  at  my  mercy. 

I took  his  head  in  my  warm  wet  mouth 
and  sucked  it  like  a lolly  pop.  Just  the  top 
of  the  head.  Sucking  slow.  I moved  to 
the  shaft  and  then  with  an  up  stoke, 
reaching  the  top  took  his  cock  in  my 
mouth  and  rode  him  all  the  way  down  to 
the  bottom.  I had  to  move  slow  so  I could 
adjust  my  breathing.  He  was  so  large  I 
thought  when  he  cums  he  will  kill  me.  I 
continued  to  suck  him  up  and  down, 
slowly  raising  his  level  of  sensitivity  and 
anticipation.  The  climax  began  for  I could 
feel  Georgio  panting  and  slowly  starting  to 
move  his  body,  suddenly,  Georgio  stood 
and  pulled  me  from  under  the  table.  He 
grabbed  me  hard  by  the  hair  and 
proceeded  to  buck  my  face  in  a way  that 
got  me  so  hot  I almost  collapsed.  But  I 
took  him  again  and  again.  I sat  there  with 
my  gown  spread  on  the  floor  around  me. 
And  under  it  my  little  girlish  prick  was 
pulsing.  I was  loving  it,  his  hot  prick 
fucking  my  moth  with  little  traces  of  cum 
oozing  out.  I could  taste  the  warm  sweet 
juice.  I swallowed  little  drops  of  it  while  I 
rode  his  cock  with  my  mouth.  From 
behind  me  Monica  reached  under  the 
crinolines  and  began  stroking  my  ass. 
Before  I knew  it  she  had  her  tongue  in  my 
boy  cunt  and  I was  getting  dizzy,  she 
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continued  to  lick  me  while  she  slid  her 
hand  in  my  panties  and  grabbed  my  boy 
clit.  In  sudden  fear  and  panic  I realized 
that  my  secret  is  out.  She  knows,  but 
does  not  seem  to  mind.  I quickly  again 
got  lost  in  the  pleasures  I was 
encountering.  I was  sucking  on  Georgio’s 
big  hot  cock  when  I felt  Monica  caressing 
my  breasts.  I was  getting  frantically 
aroused.  My  boy  clit  was  as  stiff  as  iron 
and  Monica  pressed  up  against  me  from 
behind.  Her  hands  on  my  breasts 
heightened  the  fury  of  my  swelling 
passions.  As  Georgio  continued  to 
increase  the  speed  of  my  face  fucking,  he 
rammed  me  again  and  again,  Monica  lifted 
the  crinolines  once  more  and  repeated  her 
finger  fucking  in  my  ass.  I was  feeling  the 
sexual  joys  of  womanhood.  She  was 
finger  fucking  me  steadily  and  my  ass 
moved  in  ecstasy.  Swiftly  and  without 
warning  with  Monica  pressed  up  against 
me  from  behind,  I felt  a cock  penetrate 
and  I was  being  fucked  up  the  ass  with 
“HER”  cock.  This  was  too  much.  I died 
and  went  to  heaven  I thought.  She  worked 
me  hot  and  heavy.  Just  then  Georgio  shot 
a hot  juicy  load  of  cum  in  my  mouth  and  I 
swallowed  it.  the  cream  was  sweet  and 
wet  and  I loved  it.  I put  my  hands  on  the 
floor  in  front  of  me  and  was  on  all  fours 
now  while  Monica  created  havoc  on  my 
boy  cunt  and  Georgio  emptied  his  love 
stick.  “Fuck  me,  fuck  me”  I screamed,  the 
cum  was  oozing  out  of  the  sides  of  my 
mouth  and  I though  I would  choke.  There 
was  a crowd  gathered  around  while  I 
made  love  with  this  gorgeous  She-male. 

As  Georgio  continued  to  unleash  his  hot 
cum  on  my  face,  Monica  released  her  love 
juices  in  my  ass.  I could  feel  it  deep 
within  my  bowels,  warming  me.  I used 
my  tongue  to  lap  the  cum  that  was  on  my 
face.  It  was  sweet  and  tasty.  An  acquired 
connoisseur  type  taste.  We  lay  motionless 
on  the  floor  as  I looked  up  to  see  Ian 
above  me  smiling.  “You  have  done  well 
my  little  sissy  slave”>  Tomorrow  you 
begin  your  phase  II  training. 

To  be  continued. 
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